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reserved with me than formerly. Maria managed to have
a moments' conversation with me alone, and spoke most
highly of her husband. He was all that was gentle, loving,
and kind, she said, and she meant to make him happy. I
drew from my pocket a fine gold watch, which I gave to
the hairdresser; then placing on his wife's finger a ring,
worth at least six hundred francs, I wished them both health
and happiness.
Two days later, a sudden fancy seized me, and I left
for Turin.